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window-pane. But why did the gleam of
the sun have such an effect * upon me ?
Because that day, my duties felt rather
oppressive, and there seemed to be no
inspiration anywhere. The sun's rays
breaking up the grey pall everywhere
became for me for the time a road to
another world.

Kow, the sun was not planning to inspire
me; the window-pane reflecting the light
had not me in mind. The sun shone
according to its Dharma, and the pane
reflected according to its. But I came in
the pathway of the two as they performed
their Dharmas, and an inspiration des-
cended on to me through their agency.
Perhaps another pedestrian, a second
before me or after, was blinded at that
same spot, but instead of seeing a road to
another world, merely blasphemed, because
his eyes were blinded.

Just as the window-pane all uncon-
sciously put me on the track of a path to
the sun, so every object around is showing
us a way to that wealth or reward of
which the Yeda sings. "0 fire divine,